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sticking the damn things. There is plenty of other
tender green for the monkeys to eat. Besides, they
stick round the house and never come up the drive
to the College at all.
At ten o'clock I got rid of babu S------G------*
and had a lecture at ten-five. I collected my papers
on my desk and went into my lavatory, where it
happened that, looking down, I saw, in the enamel
tin, or thought I saw, something move. I think that
I must have expected a scorpion, for all I can have
seen must have been the flick of a tail. I lifted the
seat with the tip of my toe, and kicked it back on
its hinges.
There in the pan, curled round the side, right up
under the shadow of the wooden ring of a seat,
invisible from above with the seat lowered, unable
to escape till the seat were lifted, was coiled a
cobra ... a good-sized cobra, fully three feet
long.
The snake did not move at all. I think that I must
have been fascinated, hypnotised, immobile, too,
for several seconds. I do not think that I was
frightened: it is hard to say, even at this remove.
I do not remember fear, but I do remember a vast
sense of horror settling like a cloud over me, so that
* Babu S------G------was the Principal's head cletk.
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